him Nicanor of the Bays. It was talked of all over the
world."

Theodora asked Macedonia's father if he knew any-
thing about Nicanor of the Bays. The little sharp black
eyes of Menodotos gleamed.

"Yes, I do," he said. "I hear he came back to-day,
with your Ballet people."

"Yes, I saw him land. Do tell me about him. Is he
in the secret service?"

"I imagine that all that he does is very secret service."

"I saw him in Antioch, with some Persians, or possibly
they were Syrians," she said. "I know that he won a
famous chariot race."

"Yes; the Imperial Gold Cup. I saw him win it. He
and a few friends won enormous sums of money by it.
They were his brother's horses. His brother was
Theokritos: does that mean anything to you?"

"No."

"He was a Green. He had very great estates in the
west. When the last Emperor was failing, Theokritos
hoped to become Emperor after him. He gave his agent
an enormous sum of money, over a million pieces, a good
deal more, to bribe the Imperial Guard to bring this
about. Now the head of the Guard, Justinus, thought
that he would prefer to be Emperor himself. So he
took the money, bribed the Guard to choose himself
as Emperor, and, as soon as he was chosen, he put
Theokritos and his agent to death."

"Good Heaven!"

"You didn't know that? Not many do. It isn't wise
to talk about it. I tell you, for you are as a daughter
liere. Things are done in politics which aren't done in
civil life, nor even in business."

"But Nicanor is in the Emperor's service," Theodora
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